<OnMetalWings>: So, where are you going?

<Sleepybat>: The gym as usual.

<OnMetalWings >: Unbelievable.

<Sleepybat>: What?

<OnMetalWings >: | told you | wanted youto go out and enjoy yourself while | was away.

<Sleepybat>:lol, and lam. | always liked running and you like staring at my ass so, best| keepitin
shape.

<OnMetalWings >: Don’teventry, you know what | mean.
<Sleepybat>: Abi, | only really want to do that with you.

<OnMetalWings >: Well you best find someone, come on. | see otherguysand | know you were looking
up that husky a couple weeks ago at the studio. Why the heck haven’t you talked to her by the way?

<Sleepybat>: \_(YV)_/

<0OnMetalWings>: You seriously have a macro forthat? Come on, get out of those sweatsand let me
seeyoudressedtokill.

<0OnMetalWings>: Now mister.
<Sleepybat>: Alright, alright. Sheesh.

<OnMetalWings >: | meanit, send me a pic!

<Sleepybat>: Alright, against my better judgement...
(Sleepybat sentaphoto)

<OnMetalWings >: Mmhm, Perfect, you’re even wearing the suit coat | like. See? You’re ready for this
babe.

<Sleepybat>: Ready to make an ass of myself sure.

<OnMetalWings >: Nah, rooming with me fora couple years you can’t call yourself agoody two shoes
anymore. Go find someone and have fun. Stillgota week till I get back so | know you’re gonnaneedit.

<Sleepybat>: Psh, you just want somethingto look at if you strike out?
<OnMetalWings >: Oh good you know to take pics! And | won’t strike outyou twerp.
<Sleepybat>: Of course, alright | promise I’ll try. Love you babe <3

<OnMetalWings >: You’ll be fine mate, gogetem, love you <3!




He stared at the conversation for what must have been an hour, she would be so annoyed with him
right now, especially forchanging back into casual clothes before leaving home. He understood right
fromthe start that theirs was goingto be a more casual relationship when they finally admitted they
were more than friends with benefits. Buthe didn’t think he’d have to follow her example. He just
wanted herto still feel free, itwasimportantto herabove all else with how stifling her family was, he
grew up the same way. But unlike herhe was only able to escape beingaslave to the demands of
tradition and family justrecently thanksto her. Andin truth he still feltlike he was barely learning to be
an adult. Maybe that’s why she was pushing him on this matterso much, it mustgeta bittiringhavinga
boyfriend so naive afterhow much she’s explored and seen. He has to catch up.

“Alright, let’s finally getto looking.”

He lifted his head as he put his phone in his pocket surveying the bar. It was a bit of a slowernightso
things were thankfully quieter which helped with his ears. The group playing tonight was rather low-key,
at least for the moment. This place was kind of a meeting ground for underground bands allowing them
to performso of course musiclovers would attend and his current job as an av tech mightlet him strike
some common ground. Plus, more chances of runninginto someone who would remind him of Abi. He
chuckled as he thought of that for justlike her his hearing definitely got duller with all the noisefrom
the concerts they used to perform, but he was grateful forit. Now things were bearable and he’s been
able to be much more precise with what he listened in on. Swivelingabout and twitching his ears ever so
subtly he zeroed in on points of interest, idle conversation, anice machine was likely about to blow a
powergeneratorinaweekortwo, someone clearly doing something with herselfin one of the far
cornersshe shouldn’tbe. He glanced at the spotted hyenablankly not sure he even wanted to know
what she waslookingaton herphone. Onthe otherside ablue jay letout a sharp sigh, clearly frustrated
that someone wasn’tthere. He wasn’t going to get tangled up in that. He pouted as his eyes and ears
wandered about the scene. There was just no one that interested him orthat he’d feel remotely
confidentapproaching. There was areason he fell in love with Abigail, she was so special and he needed
more than a pretty face.

Then fromthe entrance, there were footsteps that had a unique sound tothem, much heavier. His eyes
turn to the entrance to see a female black bear enterthe bar. With her hands casually tucked into the
pockets of some kind of jean jacket she sauntered about. Jolan’s eyes followed heras he tookin her
appearance; she stood at least a head and a half taller than Abi and wore a striking tan crescentabove
herbosom. Jolan smirked as he mused how Abi told him some of her kind had a similar mark on their
fur. It looked nice and he liked the way she was dressed. Not too showy nottoo modest, she wasn’t here
to impress someone butinstead to be comfortable and that made herstand out more to him. Making
herway to the center of the room she took off herjacketdrapingit overthe back of a chair.Jolan’s ears
perked as he saw her muscled arms, no wonder she caught hiseye! He didn’t care what anyone said,
muscles ona female were beautiful to him. Letting his eyes wanderaboutand snapping back to her as
she settledin he beganto feeling more confident. Inthe very least he can say he tried and gave an
earnest effort,and evenif nothing happened she justlooked like asort he wouldn’t mind meeting.



Taking a deep breath he straightened himself out. “Alright, just say hi, she obviously sat in the center of
the barto hearthe music best, there’s common ground right there! Hopping down from the stool he
perched on he gave his coat a tug and displayed his ears prominently. They were good tools for
determining whether someone wanted to waste any time on him, people eitherfound them charming
orridiculous. Sometimes both. Finally donestalling his feet carried him forward as his heart picked up
the pace. She hadn’t noticed him approach thankfullyand was busy looking over the band currently
playing which he was making note of too, nothingamazing but they served as good background noise.
Hopefully she wouldn’t mind him vying for herattention. Placing his hands on the back of the chair
across from her he gave a softsmile.

“Evening.”

She turned hergaze to himwith a mild far off expression though her green eyes widened forjusta
second when seeinghis ears all flared out proudly. She gave asubtle smile and nodded to him.

“Evening.”

“Mind ifl joinyou? | usually do some scouting these nights; just see | was beaten to the best seatsin the
house!”

He chuckled, awhite lie evenifit was somethingin his powerto do technically, the studiois always
looking for new prospects butit certainly wasn’t what he was doing tonight. Luckily she gave hima
patient smile and gestured for himtosit.

“What studio?” he took his seat as she looked back to the band.

“Wild Echoes, we’re atouch smallerthan most, companyisn’tthatold.” He took out a business card out
of hiswalletandsliditoverto her on the table. “Are you a musician yourself?’ she shook her head still
facingaway.

“Nay. Just a listener.” She craned herhead back to see the card on the table. Looked officialenough so

maybe he wasn’t completelylying. She was here every Saturday to relax and hear what no name bands
rolledoninand she had neverseen himhere before.

“Ah, thisis a good place to do that for sure. Slower night tonight though butI’m fine with that.”

“Mhm, | come here to relax.” Since her gaze was averted he let hiseyes wanderabit over her.
Immediately he took notice of hershirtand the logoitbore, it was faded but he recognized that skull
and membrane wings anywhere.

“Oh, by the way Abigail Skellarh appreciates yoursupport.” He grinned as she looked back to him. “Or
as you may know her better: Angela Night?” her face twisted inscrutiny but she wasintrigued
nonetheless.

“You worked with the lead singer of Night Soar?” Jolan chuckled withanod.

“I did, I was their personal AV specialist actually.” She turned to him fully now though perhaps not quite
convincedyet.

“I loved that band; she was a kick ass singer! Maybe you can tell me what happenedtothemthen?”



“Well, truthisthe press just kept savaging them, herspecifically. You know how the publiceye feels
aboutus bats and inan already niche marketwe couldn’t pick up any really good gigs. They all could
have keptgoing butshe had enough of it and pulled the plug, found something that took the eyes off
her. Scotty and Betty got married and joined anotherband, not sure what happenedto Roman, didn’t
keepintouch.”

“A shame, they were the best.” Jolan nodded in agreement

“Aye, | miss the gang and it was a very difficult decision for her. | stuck with herand we looked forthe
positionwe’re innow. Tore me up to see herlike that but, she’s tough | tell you. We’re notrich or
anything butthings have been going pretty well.”

“We eh?”

“Heh, yeah we became friends after | was hired when they were having trouble with roadies. Our kind
don’tget out oftenso, justkinda of clicked.” Her smile widened

“friends’ Mmhm.” She taunted. He may have been tellingthe truth or he has a great poker face. She
wanted to know.
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“Yes well, when your roommate foraboutacouple years that does happen

“Nuh-uh.” He smirked and took out his phone bringing up a picture of them both posinginfrontof a
statue.

“I know, it’s a bit of an outlandish claim to say you live with an ex cel ebrity but one of the virtues drilled
into me back home was notto lie!” She looked upon the two and gave a satisfied nod.

“I'm sorry, just, not every day you meetsomeone like this. Let me try again then!” She extended her
handto him with a warmersmile “I’m Hrja.” Jolan placed his otherhandin hers careful toavoid her
giant claws, the whole process making himlaugh in his head.

“Hey, no offense taken!1’'mJolan. Hrja, eh? | was already guessing from youraccentyouweren’t from
here.”

“Nay, came over here from Stockholm to help brother with work. Friend of his had an opportunity and |
figure eh, why not? Warehouse work is simple, better than waiting for hand outs. Youraccent sounds
differenttoo.”

Jolan nodded “Ah, caughtthat eh? I’'m fromthe far south west. Arizona, glad to be out of it.”
“Hm, we’re both farfrom home. Minnesota has been ok.”

“Yeah!l've beenwell here. | thinkitdid Abigail somegood too; we both neverliked the heat. Infactone
time...”

“And | didn’ttell himthe amp was cranked all the way up when he unplugged the thing. He jumped
nearly 3 feetinthe air!” they both had beenlaughingand carryingonfor nearly an hour now. She was



soaking up all hisstories happily andit’s been nice to simply chat with a new friendly face. It helped of
course she had features that were very charming to him with her muscled physique and calm demeanor
despite herimposing form. Itfascinated himin fact.

“That all sounded great. Too bad you all aren’t togethernow. I still love theirsongs | don’t care what
anyone says about her or the others. You tell herif she makes any other musicl’ll be firstinline to pay
up forit.” Jolan’s ears perked fora moment.

“Hm, interesting you should say that. There were about six songs they put togetherforan album that

neversaw the light of day. | do have recordings of them.” Her face lit up as he said that causing her clam
facade melted abit.

“Really?l have to hearthem! Could | buy them off you?” she reached back for herwallet.Jolangave a
hearty laugh as an idea came to his mind.

“Well, lwould slapthemona usbfor youwith no fuss but technically they are her property.” He puta
hand to his chinfeigning deep thought, he already had a planto work this to his advantage, much as he
feltbad about itfor he truly would just like to gift herthe songs for providing pleasant conversation.
“Well, I can tell you like to earn so...” he flared a wing toward the pools tables nearby, awry smirk across
hislips. “How about we decide it viaa little friendly competition?” she followed his gesture with anod
and stood to collect herjacket. His grin widened as he followed herto the center of the pool table area,
thiswas perfect. He was nevergreat at pool for his wings made it tough to handle the cue sticks so
surely he could play legitimately and still see her winthus luringherhome. He quickly started setting up
the table as she grabbed a couple ques.

“So, competition? lwinand| get those songs?”

“You got it... and maybe a bonus.” He gave a coy grin as he lifted the rack from the pool balls. She
nodded and eyed him searchingly.

“Andif youwin?”

“Well, with Abi overseas visiting her familyl don’t have anyone to talk to. Maybe stay at our place a bit
and I'll probably think of another way you can win the files. Sound fair?” she looked down to him with

that mild smile, asubtle archin one of herbrows. With a chuckle she handed him his cue and nodded.
“Well then, ladiesfirst!”

Takinga step back he took the opportunity tolooked heroveragain while she was busy liningup her
shot. Now that a table wasn’tin the way he could appreciate the rest of herbuild, she had a fairamount
of padding over hermuscles, herbelly especially. He liked it just fine though, she was imposing yet
inviting atthe same time. His thoughts were broken as a loud crash assaulted his ears making him wince.
Though his eyes shot back open justas fast once he realized she just knocked two balls out of the pool
table.

“Helvete!” she growled. Jolan laughed and wentto pickone up.

1”

“Hey, that was impressive !” placing the ball on a random spot on the table he saw herstaring at one of
the tables. “Oh, itwentunderit? Here I’ll crawl und-“before he could even move she lifted the thing
with one arm. It was no effortat all forher to hold it while knocking the ball outinto the open with the



cue.Jolanwas stunned; these tables were custom made of solid steel, the owner of the place clearly
thinking more people came to play pool than listen to music. But here she just proppeditup like it was
made of paper. She looked back to him seeing his ears perked and eyes wide as dinner plates. She
frowned and set the table back downreturningthe missing ball tothe table.

“Sorry.”
“For what?”
“I wasn’t trying to show off.”

“Well maybe youshould! That was awesome!” She gave a skeptical look while he studied the table
looking fora good shot.

“Hm, most the males|work with don’tlike seeingafemale nearly as strongas them.” She couldn’t help
but look him overwhile he took his up his shot. His funny little rudder like tail swayed back and forth
slightly, he was acurious sight but interesting for sure. Definitely one of the most unique individuals she
metso far. Workingin a warehouse with rough blue collar workers it was refreshing to see a male more
delicate butstill reasonably sturdy as his open coat showed, he was balanced. Jolan flicked an ear
toward her; there was a change in herbreathing, everso subtle. She likely couldn’thearit herself but he
knew what that likely meant and grinned, deliberately taking his time to enjoy hereyes on him.

“Ah | getthat. People look at me and expect a light breeze tosnap me in half. Seems they get
disappointed orangry whenI’m not a total push over. Especially when | work nearly as fast if not faster.
| just had to learnto say the hell with them.” He took his shot folding his ears back to shield from the
sound of impact. Hrja tore hereyes away from hisrear as he turned with a soft smile. “It does get
tiresome though, I know. But | say strength like thatis beautiful. Don’t be ashamed of it.” She chuckled
and they traded places.

“Ang- Abigail teach you to say that?”

“Nah, just stating a fact! Nothing wrong with females being strong. Infact| had to teach Abi to
acknowledge thatif anything!” he laughed and came alongside the table as she finished her shot. With
a cocked brow she glanced over his chestagain. He just keptthe soft smile as he looked herinthe eyes.
“I could teach youthat as well. The more strongeramazons there are out there feeling proud and pretty
the better.” She smirked at that butit was a nice sentiment. Clearly he wasn’t heretonighttodoany
scoutingthough she wasn’ttooimpressed with who was playing either. She figured his flattery was nice,
especially beingadmired for something she had felt she shouldn’t show, more so when she came over
to the states.

“Well, let’s see how this game goes.”

The game wentona little longerthan expected, what with Jolan fumbling with his cue stick and Hrja
beingtoo careful to avoid a repeat of what happened at the beginning. Despite trying his bestJolanjust
couldn’tkeep up with her, he had three stripesto sinkand here she was about to score the 8 ball. He
stood closerto heras she lined up her final shot. Seeing hervictory so close had gotten herexcited and
made her optfor a more daring bank shot. Throughout the match though somethinghad been
bothering her. There was a smell that came from nowhere and was stuck in her nostrils. [t wasn’t



unpleasant but, distracting. And now that she leaned overthe table there it was strongerthan ever.... It
was him. She laughed and pulled herstick back.

“Hm? My earsdo somethingfunny again?”

Withouta word she slammed the cue ball straightinto the 8 ball practically smiting the thing. Inone
lightningfastricochetitboundedfrom one end of the table to anotherand disappeared into the middle
pocket. Jolan once again was stunned as he looked to see the cue ball had acquired a crack and the bank
of the table had a dentinitgifted by the 8 ball. Quietly Hrja stood again smiling proudly as the smell
became even stronger. “W-well...I'd say | neverhad a chance.” His tone was softand in slight awe.
Droppinghercue stickon the table she leaned onitand crossed her arms, lookingdown to himwitha
smugsmile. She couldn’t help but relish his starry eyed look as he gazed up to her.

“So, you certainly earned your prize.” He turned his head a bitand puton a coy grin “And maybe a bit of
something more... like, the drink I should have offered you when | we first spoke!” his expression
transitionedtoajovial innocence making herlaugh. She simply stood and putan arm around him
leading himto the entrance.

“Nay, we’ll get something along the way. I’'m eagerto hear these songs.” She said with a slight growlin
hervoice. Jolan promptly nodded and tried his best notto grin like anidiot as he feltherstrongtouch.

“Well noneed, we have plenty todrink at our place, Abi is really fond of fruity wines but we have beer

and the like too.” She ruffled his hairas they stepped outside, asummer breeze washing overthem and
the moon greetingthem with abrilliant glow.

“So we’ll take my car if you don’t mind. No offense but you’re solittle, | don’t want to think about what
youdrive.”

“Ha, none taken. I'll just fly back here later.”

“Surprised youdidn’tjust fly here to begin with.” She gave his shoulders asqueeze andlet her pawslide
a little bit down his back.

“Well, Ididn’t want to be rude if some music connoisseur wanted to hear some lost albums...some
strong, big pretty ones.” He looked up to her grinning with eyes that made hisintent more blatant than
before. Hergrin widen as she looked upon him, her paw going lower.

“You’re not a talent scout.”

“I could be actually, but notonight’m not.” She stopped themin front of a small alley behind the bar
glancingat hervan justa few steps away.

“You will have those songs yes?” she adopted amuch more stern demeanor suddenly which made
Jolan’s heartrace. But he did his bestto keep calm.

“I do, and | meant every promise | made. You will getthem.” Slowly he broughtan arm up behind her
and wrapped awingaround herwaist. “And | meanteverythingelse | said concerningyoutoo.”

“And what would Abigail think about that?”




“She told me to be here tonight and to do just this as a matter of fact. She’salsointhe Northern
Territory of Australia. Right now I’'m concerned with who is standing nextto me. So, shall we?” Hrja
stared at him searchingly forafew seconds thatfelt like an eternity to him. Ittook all his strength to
keep a straightface and notbreakdowninfearunderherunerring gaze. She nodded and glanced about
the parkinglot. Slow night, barely asoul around. Perfect.

“That’ll take too long.” Abruptly she grabbed both of his hands and yanked himinto the alley. The world
blurred as he was lifted off his feet and slammed against the wall making his ears ring. When he opened
his eyes fromwincing herface wasright in front of his, looking upon him hungrily with a devious toothy
grin. “Don’t look shocked. You’ve been teasing me all nightand the taboo of fuckinganidol's boyfriend
istoo good to pass up.” She took one hand away to start kneading his crotch. “But we’ll doit my way.”
Jolanshed all fearand shock from his face as he looked herstraightinthe eyes and flicked his tongue at
hersensually.

“Thenletthe gamesbegin.’'myours.”

“Damn rightyou are.” It took some doing but she managed to work the fly open on his pants yanking
them down. What she found was a bit surprising, it was unlike any sort she had seen be fore making her
furrow one of her brows with a quiet giggle. Must be a bat thing. Taking hislength in herhand and
givingita squeeze she smiled as he groaned, he was longerthan she expected though still pretty small,
intruth she thoughtshe would justforce himinto giving hera favor, she knew bats had long tongues
butitlookslike she’d be able to fully make use of him afterall. Taking another good whiff of his musk
she setto getting herskirt off, the heavierjean material making an audible ‘flop’ asit hitthe ground.
Justas Jolan worked his pants off with his prehensile feet he was dropped and pushed to his knees. He
smiled as she latched a strong paw around his head and was shoved into hercrotch. He loved starting
this way:to serve his partnerand make themfeel powerful, and to get his face full of theirintoxicating
musk.

He setto work rightaway lappingat herlips and slithering histongue in and out. She tasted differently
for sure, he was used to Abiand all the fruit she consumed making hertaste and smell sweet. None the
lessit was nice, and herscent was so strong. Hrja delightedin his enthusiasm, moaning contently as she
grabbed one of her breasts and fondled it beneath her shirt. She only had the chance to make the males
do the foreplayacouple timesand neverdid theylet herbe soassertive. It was a nice change of pace.
As she was soaked up his ministrations her mind wandered a bit, she’s neverhad a male this small
before or this submissive, what could she do with him? Should she push her way that strongly? What if
she hurt him? Suddenly hereyesshotopen as his tongue aggressively assaulted herclitoris. Jolan
laughedin hismindasa surprised and loud moan escaped her. With the time he spent with Abi he
learneditwas nice to turn the tablesa little here and there, surprisethem, especially if it goaded heron
for he was curiousto see what she could do.

It was like fire ran through her whole body. Leaning down and grabbing his shoulder she pulled him
away with a growl. The smuglittle bastard just grinned up to her as she panted. No, no he wasn’t getting
away with that. With a shove that made him feel like he got hit by a bus he smacked againstthe
concrete with a sharp sting biting at his back. Before he knew it he was seized by the ankles and
propped up against her belly. He laughed with glee as he was hoisted up, she almost couldn’t believe
what he was letting her get away with this butthe thoughtonly slowed her downfora brief second,
taking his penisinone hand and carefully lowering him no time was wasted as she kneltso hernethers



could consumed him. They both moaned with pleasure once they were together, a wicked grin spread
on across Hrja’s face as she looked uponJolan’s wings all splayed out on the ground, he looked so
helpless. Grabbing his otherlegagain and positioning him like a weightless toy she nodded and beganto
squatup and down. Slow at firstto assure her footing.

Jolanwas so pleased with this, not only was she dominant like Abi he was subjected to a new position
he had neverevendreamed of before. It was certainly not comfortable but he saw itas a challenge to
withstand, his body pressed a bitas her pelvis collided against him. His mind slipped into pure bliss as he
enjoyedthe moonlight washing overthem and her beautiful strong frame bouncing ontop of him. As
she ravished him athought broke through the primal drive that consumed her. She expected himto be
frightened and pained whiledoingthis, but here was this little bat not only submittingto her butloving
what she wasdoingto him, loving herstrength. Itwarmed her heart, beingenjoyed for what she was:
strong. Jolan looked up to heragain breaking out of his drunkenness, this was already way beyond
anything he has experienced but now was the time to see just how far she could go.

“Mmm, okay, that’s not all you can do right? Come on, I’'m at your mercy! A big strong beauty like you
doesn’tneedto hold back!”

She arched a brow and stopped fora second. “You are a bizarre little thing.”
He simple flicked his tongueat heragain “And youlike it!”

She laughed and began squatting onto him fasterand harder. She couldn’t argue what with how she has
him buriedinside of her, however herthighs were startingto burn quite abitand she couldn’treally
keepthisup much longer. She certainly wasn’t goingto stop though; she was enjoying his body and his
sounds way too much. Aftera few seconds though that was enough, squeezingdown on him as hard as
she could he was positioned onto his back causing himtosqueakin delight whileshe fell to herknees
and over him, histhighs still propped up against her. Hrjaletloose a sigh inrelief as she lay on top of
him, grinding against him for a bit, but it wasn’tlong before she beganto bounce on top of him.
Contentwith hersmotheringhe clamped onto herrearwith hisfeettriggeringahiss from her. Jolan was
gettingclose, butitoccurredto himhe didn’tgeta chance to have her orgasm before she dominated
him.There’s no way he was just gonna lay there without her being satisfied and promptly reached down
to her mound and beganto stroke her nub as best he could. Growlingand gritting herteeth she
bounced faster once she felt histouch, Jolan winced and squeaked helplessly under herassaultand
couldn’tresistany longer. Reaching around her with his other wingand digginginto her cheeks it
happened. Soon asshe felt the warmth flood her nethers she crashed into climax, her mind going blank
as they both convulsed. Sapped of energy they lay there pantingforatime, the sound of the streetsand
night breeze barely even registering to the drunken couple.

“Phew...Jarvla...” Hrja muttered getting off Jolan slowly, herthighs and knees burningin protest.

“Phewindeed...whoa.” Jolan hissed while his legs were finally free of her. He laid there and watched
Hrja sitagainst the wall while his mind unscrambled itself.

“You like that boy? She everfuckyou like thatat all?”

Jolanlaughed and barely summoned the strength to prop himself up on the wall nextto her. “Well, she
does me rough but, nah nothinglike that! That was something else, gottasay.” Hrjacouldn’t help but



weara proud smile. Theysatinsilence foraminute as they recovered, Hrjastroking herthighs and
enjoying the warmth radiating through her.

“Well... ha, you more than earned the songs before, now |I’d say you earned a week’s worth of beerfor
that!”

She laughed and ruffled his hair “Well  hope you’re not attached to what’sinyourfridge, I'm starving

”

now.

“Ha, | doubtyou’re a fan of chiropteran cuisine so how about | order some pizzas? My treat.” They both
gatheredtheirclothesand gotdressed. Hrjaguided himto hervan while Jolan gotan order ready at a
nearby parlor. “... Yeah, fourth floor, 414. Appreciate it. Okay, five pizzas should show up shortly after
we arrive. Our place isreal close...| just had them put everything on acouple of them.”

“Heh, soundsfine, I’'m not picky.” They both steppedinto the vehicleand strappedin.Jolan’s face froze
as he heard the sound of plasticcrinklingin his pocket.

“Um... Hrja?”

”Hm?”

“l...um, you're...safe right? Imean| have a... | justforgot with all the...”

She just gave him that smug smirk again. “l workin a warehouse with abunch of males and we’re both
making and takingin a bunch of smells. Don’tworry aboutit, | take pills. Now tell me whereto go.” Jolan
laughed and shook his head as the engine roared to life. Thank goodness he has gotten used to that
sound.

Hrja bobbed herhead and patted the sofato the rhythm of the music, soakinginthe sound with her

eyesshutanda contentsmile on herface. Jolan sat across room at the computergettinglostin
memories himself, asmile wasn’t on his face though.

“Mm, love thisone.Shame itwas neverreleased.” Asthe song came to an end Hrja leaned forward to
grab anotherslice of pizza, spyingJolan looking a bitforlorn. “What’s the matter?”

“Hm? Oh, nothing.” She gave him a doubting smirk. He sighed. “Well I’'m not sure if it's me thinking too
much or whatbut you can heara difference in hervoice with these. It'ssad forsure. | just can’t help but
rememberthose times. [t was pretty terrible...she was going to go back home. Forgood. Submitto all
the bullshit herfamily put herthrough and what the press was piling on her. Sounds too dramaticl’m
sure but if that happenedto either of us we may as well be dead.”

Hrja looked him overas she ate; just now realizing he was missing herreally badly. “And she’s overback
there now. With herfamily?”

He nodded. “Hersisteris getting married.”

Hrja studied him; alot was startingto make sense.



“I’'m sorry, we’re supposed to be enjoying music, and I’'m bad at just letting my shit just spill out. I'll get
the playlist going again.”

“You really love heralot.”

He paused andturned back to herin his chairwith a sigh. “I know, I’'m way too clingy. Just seeing herso
defeatedinthose monthsand eveniflknow she’ll be backitjust- eh, whatever.” He clicked the play
button again.

Hrja smiled “You're fine. Nothing wrong with missing her. | see why you were looking to spend time with
someone.”

Jolan chuckled “Well Imeantitwhen| said | came to the bar at her request. Ourrelationshipis still really
casual, she sees otherguys now and then. Neverbothered me since she’d always come back to me
soon.She’sdoingitlessand lessthese daystoo. Neverthought | was goingto do it myself. Which uh,
isn’tto say | didn’tenjoy what we shared!”

She giggled and nodded. “Yeah, that was a lot of fun. Neverhad a chance to try somethinglike that
before.”

With a chuckle Jolan scooted abit closer “I’m glad it worked foryou too. I’'m kinda paranoid about

makingsure she enjoysittoo. | like toserve | guess. But, uh... if | may be so bold Abi...wanted pictures. |
know she would love to see that position. Only if you want.”

Hrja smiled “Boy, you two are casual. Well...| tell you what, I’d love to go again butit’s pretty late now.
Kindasleepy. CanIstay here tonight? Keep you company?” His eyeslitup with a sweet smile. She
couldn’thelp but giggle.

“I'd love that! I'll get some pillows and a blanket.” Swiftly he flew up to the loft.

“Surprised you have those. Don’tyou hang upside down?” she took off herjacket and reclined on the
sofagetting comfortable.

“We do, but sometimes she likes tosleeponabed we have up here.She’s pretty built so sometimes it
putsstresson herjoints.” Ablanketand a couple pillows dropped down next the couch followed by

himself leapingdown. She marveled how he barely made asound as he landed. She quietly chuckled as
he placed a couple pillows under herhead and threw the blanket overher. “Hm, thanks. You're sweet.”

He warmly smiled. “Itry.” He turned and dragged a curious thingfrom a cornerin the room. It looked to
herlike a clothingrack from a department store with apadded bar inthe middle.

“Ah, | was about to ask about what you’ddo.”

“I'm still mostly used to roosting myself.” He locked the wheels down and made the musicsofter, setting
the playlistonrepeat. “Need adrink before bed?”

“Nay, I’'m good.” He nodded and tossed his coat onto the chair then jumped up latching onto the bar. It
was an amusinglittle acrobaticdisplay.

“Sleep well then, thanks for everything, by the way.” Hrjashook herhead as he curled up into his wings.



“That’s my line. But Aye, good night.”

Hrja opened hereyes withayawn peering overtoJolan while he stretched out his wings, the sunlight
shiningthrough them. It was actually a pretty sight.

“Mm, morning. Sleep okay?”
“Mmhm, big couch you have here for such a tiny thing.” Hrja smirked and sat up.

“Ha, it'seven bigfor Abi but she wanted it. Suppose she wanted to be prepared forwhen we had
guests.” As he climbed down Hrjareached down to somethingshe felt she was lying on.

“Ha, what isthis?” she chuckled as she pulled outacollarand leash that was wedged between the
cushions. Jolan’s ears folded backin embarrassment.

“Oh... heh that’sright. Last time we got to do that before she left was on the couch. Um, yeah that’s
mine.”

A devious smirk spread across her muzzle as she beckoned him over. Promptly going to herhe leanedin
as she putiton him.

“Happento have any othertoys around here?” her tone was sultry and playful, though still gro ggy which
made Jolan chuckle.

“Abi has hertoys but| only really mess with those when she asks forthem. This though, isit for me. She
got thisfor me when we started getting alittle more serious. Plus she always called the black stripe near
my neck a collarso bitof a joke | guess.”

“Itisreally cute.” She played with the name tagthat had hisname in a fancy emboss. As she gripped his
leash she felt abit powerful now that he wastethered as such. She thought she would exertalittle
dominance whilethey both woke up. Yanking his pants down she gave him sharp slap on the rear
causinghimto jump a bit and laugh.

“Whoa, ha. That time already?”
“No, | just wantsomethingto look at while you make us some coffee.”
He nodded and smiled softly. “It would be my pleasure.”

Walking him overto the kitchen and giving him some slack to move about she contently watched him as
she helped herself tothe rest of the left over pizza.

“So, youwork with your brother?”
“Hm? Oh, nay not with. Justinthe same place.”
“I see. So, not exactly attached tothe place. | got the impressionyou’re notterribly happy there.”

Hrja shrugged “Its work.”



“Heh, I’ve said that many times myself.” He poured her cup and handeditto her. “Well, I can’t
guarantee anything buthow about | keep an eye out forsome positions atour place? I’'m sure we could
findyou something eventually. | had to work with blue the blue collar crowd too and honestly that
environment wears onyou.”

“Well, foryou | bet. Kind of hard to see you doing that.”

He smirked, though he couldn’tblameher “lam tougherthan | look, if onlyjust. Butyeah, why don’t|
getyour numberafterwardssol can letyou know if anything pops up. We are tryingto dosome
international deals too. Who knows, maybe you could visit home through them!”

She ruffled his hairand chuckled “It couldn’t hurt.” Jolan nodded and leaned against the counter nextto
her.

“Besides, | have a feeling Abi will wantto meetyou. Beenalongwhile since she talkedtoafan.”
“Evenifthat fan fucked her boyfriend?”

Jolanlaughed and gave hera wry look “Probably especially so. | know with what you did to me last night
she’s goingto be pretty impressed.”

She couldn’thelp but furrow a brow. “So, you have a camera around or what?”

“Mhm. If | may...” he took the leash out of her hands and went off to retrieve theirrecorder. Finishing
her coffee she joined himinthe mainroom, the tripod already set up.

“You two make amateur stuff or something?

“Heh, not really, she just got the idea of recording some things to watch on our phones now and then.

Onlydiditonce or twice. Don’t worry, thiswon’tend up on the internet| promise. Way too shy to that
myself.”

She nodded content with that explanation. Deciding she was awake enough she began undressing. Jolan
watched herwitha smile.

“Really nice tosee your full figure now. You’re beautiful you know.”

“Andyou’re a sappy little thing. Thank you though.” She chuckled and tossed her clothes on the couch
”"Now turn that thing on and get over here.”

With a nod he made a couple last adjustments and started the recording. He went to herwith a bright
eyed smile that made herwantto laugh. “Alright, it’s going. Ready whenyou are!” Hrjanodded and took
hold of his leash while having him lay down. Kneeling over him it took him no thought on what he was
supposed to doand quickly setto tasting of her. To his delight her musk was already strong. Hrja
moaned contently as she wrapped the leash around herhand and gave ita gentle tug. She heard a
contentlittle chitter escape fromunder herwhich brought asmile to her muzzle. Realizing his maleness
was standing before the cameralJolan reached down and started to stroke himself, something for Abi
perhaps. Once riled up enough Hrjastood and picked Jolan up by his ankles again maneuvering himinto
the same position before but without the rush, a slow and steady pace was kept.



Afteratime she let outa heavysigh, herthighs were starting to burn again. They wenton a decent bit
longerthan last time and surely that will be enough to getthe idea across. Carefully she sethim down
and sat against the wall. With a tug of the leash she yanked him onto heras he tried to get up.

“Alright, time foryouto do the work.” She growled with atoothy grin. He simply gave the soft smile and
positioned himselfinto her. Wrapping his wings around herina warm embrace Jolanreveledin her
plush softness letting out a soft chitteras she craned her neck down to nuzzle with him.

“Mmm, you make a nice pillow.”

“The best!” she broughta hand to his back and tightened the leash again prompting himto pick up the
pace to which he happily complied. Hrjaclosed hereyes and leaned back a bit to give him a betterangle
to work with. Aftera couple minutes however, he started to slow. She looked down to him wondering
what the matter was when she remembered what she put him through again. He was probably still sore
fromlast night, letalone now. Ponderingfora bit she smirked whenanideacameto her.

“Alright, alittle break. Sort of.” Jolan’s breath was a bit labored as she pulled him back and got up. He
stood with herwaiting to hear what to do next. Withouta word she nudged him behind herand bent
over. Facingthe camera she couldn’t help but stare into the lens with a devious smirk. Giving a strong
tug she pulled the leash over hershoulderyanking him up behind herand slamming him against the wall
with herrear. He cried outin surprise as he tried his best to position himself to get backinside. Finally
succeeding, Hrja pressed back again and tugged once more, draping him across herback whilst
pounding him against the wall in a steady rhythm. Jolan grinned and groaned as she assaulted him, he
surprised hernotonce but twice. It was a rush, but at the same time unique, they could only achieve
this because of theirrespective sizes, they were enjoying some thing special.

Jolan moaned happily as she had her way with him for a time. With one last slam she stopped and held
himthere. “How’s that? Comfortable?” she teased as she wriggled her hips against him.

“Hal! It’s not bad actually, as | said you make a great pillow. And I’'mabat; I’'m used to being suspended
inone way or another.” He began messagingaround the small of herback. Hrja slowly moved away
fromthe wall letting him carefully drop down. Stepping back in front of her, he watched as she laid back
downon herback and splayed herself out. With yearning eyes she followed his motions of kneeling
down and movingover her.

“Now | want your best...” she growled while winding the leash around her hand. Promptly he hilted
himselfin herandslowly did some small pumps. She let him warm up fora couple seconds then tugged
on theleash. “Come on.” She reached down and gave his rear a strongslap. With a squeak he got to
workin earnest. Jolan sewed his eyes shutand focused all his concentration on movement, he had to
make sure she got what she wanted. Hrja moaned and smiled, it was nice to see someone work so hard
for her,and he wasin the right spot too soit wouldn’t be toolong from now. Throwing her head back
and gripping his tail she fell into anice warmbliss. Jolan, despite his frenzied actions, found comfort too
and he placed one of his hands on her breasts and gently massaged it. He feltlike he was almost
drowninginherbodyand itwas a great feeling, and the way she demanded made him feel desired. It
was almostasif he was with a bigger Abi. Histhoughts were interrupted as that all too familiar feeling
jolted through him.



“I’m... ha, about there...” Hrja simply released his tail and reached down beneath him, massaging her
nub. He saw that as a sign to go ahead and keep his momentum. Buta couple seconds after he couldn’t
hold back any longerand collapsed against herbelly with along soft moan. Hrja did much the same as
hernethers clamped down on himand quivered all about. Afterthe rush was overthey laid there both
drunk from their coupling. Jolan made a softlittle chitter as he nuzzled with heragain. Hrjagiggled and
ran her hand up and down him. “So, that was my best | think...decentenough?”

She chuckled “Aye, was nice. You’re agood one.” She pulled him up a bit so she could better hold him
and pressed his head against her neck. “You made me good and ready for a nice nap. That meansyou
didreally well.”

“But, we just woke up!” Jolan chuckled as he brought hisarms underhersto embrace her best he could.

“Mmhm, now hush.”

With a stretch and a yawn Hrja propped herself up. Across from herJolan sat at hiscomputerand
turnedto her, still without a stitch of clothing on.

“Well the sleeping beauty awakes. And I didn’t have to even kiss you.” He turned back to the computer
with a chuckle. “You snore.” She simply smirked standing to retreive herclothes, getting dressed. “Good
timingthough, | just got those recordings cleaned up and did some minor editing, should sound nicer

now...also if you want a copy of that little video, | edited thatas well. If you’ll unlock your phone I’ ll send
those to younow.”

She put herskirton and reached into her pocketto find her phone. She handed itto him unlocked and
grinned. “Aye, I'll have thatvideo.”

“Certainly.....annnd done. Here you are, in your downloads folder of course.”

“Thanks sweetheart.” She ruffled his hairand took anotherlook at her phone. It was runningon 2 pm.
“Well | really had a lot of fun. | should get back home though, will be backto work tomorrow.”

“True, yes, I'll likely be having a busy week myself.” He walked with herto the door. “Oh! Let me get
your numberso | can letyou know if anything comes up!” Jolanran back and forth to grab his phone
and inputitto his contacts. “Alright...there, I'll text you when | hearsomething.”

“Sounds great.” She looked at him with her biggreen eyes with awarm smile. Abruptly she picked him
up and gave hima tight hug. “Mm! Sorry, had to give you a bear hug.”

“I'd be disappointed if you didn’t!”
“Hehe, thanks again for the songs and the food.”
!I'

“Hey, | should be thanking you for putting up with a pipsqueak like me. You really spoiled me

“Nay, it wasrefreshingto be with someone likeyou. Got to do things from my imagination, was very
fun!”Jolan could help but beam at that. “Now you take good care of Abigail!”



“You have my word!” with a grin Hrja gave him anotherslap on the rear and set him down. Openingthe
door for her she departed, both of them with a warm feeling of contentment. Alone again, Jolan
stretched his body and wings out. Giving the air a whiff the air still smelt like sex. Chuckling to himselfhe
curled up on the couch, he thought he would waitabit before showering so he could enjoy herscenton
himself some more. Comfortable he brought up Abigail on his contacts....

<Sleepybat>: Hey there mega. | know you’re anight owl so don’ttell me you’re asleep yet.
<OnMetalWings>: Hey micro, nah but getting pretty buggered. You’ve been quiet.
<Sleepybat>: Heh, not exactly quiet. So, youtold me to find someone. Meet Hrja.
(Sleepybatsentafile)

Abigail’s eyes went wide as she watched the two. They went even wider seeing the position she put him
in. Before long she reached down under her pajamas and began to see to herself.

“Wow... good on you, babe.”



